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Nil conſcire fibi, nulla palleſoere cul | 
Cedimur, et totidem plagis conſumimus hoſtem. 
ray : Hon, 
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ET the keen lightning's ruddy fire, * 

Join with the thunder's awful ſound ; 

In vain united, both conſpire, | 
With dread, the Zuiltleſs heart to wound. 


By vengeance wing d acroſs. the {ky, 

To pierce the patriot's breaſt OS," 
The blunted ſhafts innoxious fly, 1 
And leave no feſtering ſcar behind. 7 


Think not thy heaven is then to blame, 
Exposꝰ d alike to faction's hate; 
It adds a luſtre to thy fame, 


When Holles fell, to ſhare his fate. 
Let 


r 
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Let angry zealots then revile, 1 

That ſting which envy whets, diſdain 

'Tis not thy guilt, but Britain's ſmile, . - 
Thy country's love, that gives 'em pain. 


Be veil'd in ſhades thy nation 8 ſhame, 
Nor future ages bluſh to ſee, 
Their dangers growing with their Fame, 


Who ſuffer d, and deſerv'd like thee, 


Let barbarous realms the ſtory tell, 
Nor Britain's voice the truth relate; 
What patriots died, what heroes fell, * 
By thoſe, who left them fear” d and great. 1 


Let the ſad eye in tears be led 
With ſpoils to temples cover d o er, 
Where the brave victors often bled, 1% Mt 
Who earn d thoſe darin with thts _ 2 N cl 


"ks Fond of renown too late who Lowe, it | 
In Greece and Rome, that twas a ee ie 
1 A fame too lofty to purſue, : 
| Or ſhine in virtues too ſublime. 


Thou too, brave VE our iſle ia night,” 
(And let thy fate the truth confeſs) _ 
That nought is deem'd a greater fault, „ 
Than worth and glory in exceſs! ss 1 bn 31 


* 18 78, 


Survey an injur d rival's d wok. cold Aidor + 
Deep in thy Tully's breaſt „ N 
Then drop a tear, to view him go 
An exile from that Rome he ſav hd now 1s 
Fate did each patriot's worthy name, 
With the ſame: venom d ſhafts purſue ;* pr ob ole 
He had his Clodius to defame, 0d. St ent, 252 
His merits, and a S lr, you! N 


Great in the field, in councils great, 15. 
His laurels freſh, his life ur ain d, | 

Fa ok Scipio firſt ſay d a ſinking ſtate; 
„ Then periſh'd by that Fame he gain "on: 


And has our iſle no favourite mp 
For future annals to relate 

Who, rivals of the Roman's 1 | 
Firſt ſhar d his ee then * bete? tC 


; A victor long, inſulted nud. 

Go Ah ſee the-wreath, which Churchill wore, 

Fading and withering on that brow, g wol 9h; Hr) 
Which Bourbon ſhrunk to view: before. A. 


That {word which Gaul PR often mourn' 4, + 5754 45Y p 
By tyrants! fear d, by Britain bleſt !:: 2 
Was by that iſle, he reſcued, turn d. 10 141 Fs 2 T ; | 
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1 H E DR 1 rs 1 115 
How oft tho nobleſt blood far 27 41/70 zal ta > e K. 
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Our altars, let our annals tell, T: vals gry aps 


The purple ſtream, the bluſhing . . goth T 


Still wept, when godlike it e ie . 


What tho the ſtateſman's generous. breaſt » 62, bib. 
Glow'd, with the faireſt 10 ve we. 163. fl 

See Sommers ſelf, by pow 'r oppreſt. 10 i I 
And Waſſau 8 royal virtues Corn d- meg FH. 


Victor and vanquiſud,; ho e Ut ads £11 eee 
Raleigh's dread fate, without a e aneh ei 
Behold him on the ſcaffold bleed, al Singh ot ae. 
For linking half the Heets of F G e e 


rum then the bloody records ce, ooh off zu ze Puk 

With care, of late and diſtant times 1 16 
Then weep (their ſtories read) thi n e 
Bled for their vertues, than. their! crime: Tel fy 1 


If Tully died, it Scipio fell man doilitai not Toi A 
If rage cou'd Marlbro's WY ee, Is e 
Chuſe the low grot, the humble ag | 


And tremble at too bright 2 h mee. 1 115 1 5 


Vet here thy n Indulgence od Dow! af T 
Which with 2 ſhade augments/thy ne RN 
Thoſe gifts in fortune's ſmiles unkno wu, wy 


Her clouded brow oft thews bose bright." bat 


THE OHR T8711 8. 
Thus the rich gem in India found, 
Till cut, without a flame we view; 


While the ſame hand which git the wound, 
Reveals its hidden luſtre too! | 


A cheap neglected mals it lay, 
For ages its native mines 85. 
The ſteel unfolds its ſparkling ray, 
"Tis tortur'd firſt, and after ſhines. 


Thou too, enrich'd by envy's power, | 

Doſt from her ſting new fame acquire; 
As the ſame drops that bend the flow'r, 
With greater ftrength its roots inſpire. 


Each arrow levelP d at thy breaſt, 11821 
Thy eye can view without a fear; 

But ah! to moan thy ifle diſtreſt, 182 
There burſts the ſigh, thence . the OMe) 


New Zra's now their flight commence, | 
By ev'ry upright Briton curſt ; 
Freedom, fair goddeſs baniſk 'd Heer, 


[When?—In the zelgn'of Bite the kult 70 f 


Aftrea reverenc'd tho before; © 
Who now convicts you ere ſhe tries, 


Has loſt the emblems once ſhe bore, 


Her golden ſcales, as well as eyes. 
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The goddeſs takes a better way, 105 for or: 5 
To prove your guilt and fix! e dr de | 


Without a witneſs hangs to-day, 1 2 
And brings her proof another tine. 


Nought will your ſenſeleſs plea SON ef: n A 
To guard you in this dangerous war; 
Since the loud lye, the cut: throat tale, 
Are ſeripture atamecottith bar. {7 5c co! 
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virtue and truth have all the ſtains, oor 60 UT 
Which falſhood once and e wore; £2: od 

And innocence dreads all the pains, orb <ret vh 
Which treaſon's {elf ſcarce felt before. 


* 


Vet let not this ies d {age expel: | 41 1 oil fon 
Thy boſom' 8 peace, or give 'thee yu 3 5 ot 

Whoſe heart can triumph in a cell, 1 8 
Without a ſtart behold a chain. 1.3 21115 9491 1 


When fame diſguſts, When nothing 
Or great below, is worth thy r 5 eee YU 

Cloſe thy laſt glories with a tear, A ee 
That rage ſhou d e en to death bee. © of 
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That Britain's freedom to mainta n 


An bid her bleſſings largely flo N 
In fuller ſtreams, thy worth ſhou'd fai, 1 Aol cH 


Or loſe a friend, or gain a toe... 291291 log tots 


THEORY 91'S. 9 
Muſt then thy plume and bold cockade 
Thuy gallant troop no more admire ; 
No longer now &@ warlike blade, 
But plain Joun Wilkes, a rural ſquire. 


Moving of late in graceful pride, 
\ Surrounded by a martial band; 
No colonel's ſword now guards thy ſide, 

. pike adorns thy hand. 

The Scoz may rob thee of thy arms, 
"Impeach, impriſon, fine, arreſt ; 

But while thy nervous rhetoric charms, 
Still leaves thee ſhafts to gore his breaſt. 


Till clos'd in ſhining mail again, 
A chief in red no longer found; 
Oh fight our battles with thy pen, 
A weapon which ne'er fails to wound, 


What tho' depriv'd of thy command, 
Thy vengeance yet each foe may feel; 
A quill well manag'd by thy hand, 
Wounding as deep as any ſteel. | 
Let baſhaws then with pow'r array'd, 
While aw'd by thee with terror ſhrink; * 
Tho' of thy ſword no more afraid, | 


They yet may tremble at thy ink! IH 


10 THE: 1816 b 
Thus Pallas“ ſhield was view'd with dread 
By all who fatally ſtood near; 


Who only ſhew'd her Gorgon's head, 
Which hiſs'd and kill'd without her ſpear. 


Thou too haſt faund a myſtic way, 


i Whch urg d, thy vengeance to fulfil; 8 
1 No need of bullets to deſtroy, Eb ex 
[ | Since ink, as ſure as balls, can kill! 

q Proud Scot—thy tott' rin g grandeur wee, 


Nor ſtrive to hide thy boſom's ſmart; 
Know, Engliſh quills can cut as deep, 
And fure, as any Highland dart, 


Already to thy trembling breaſt, 5 bs 8 6 
Have their keen points a i e found; Nl 
By its own conſcious pangs depreſt, 
Too faint to bear another wound, 


Let this chaſtize thy ſoaring pride, 
When fluſh'd with thy imperial pow'r's +. uit 
That oceans, when at height, ſubſide, ol A 
Swelling and ſinking in an hour. h 70 ny, . 


Each haughty minion has his high 1 he rae 4 


His e next; to > hay: 5 hn ha i 
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Let * 1 let Wolley tell, 

Ml.Iỹurning too late their paſt te renown, 
How high they ſoar d, how deep they fall, 

Who liv'd the fav'rites of a crown. 


Tho Jove ſuſpends the fatal blaſt, 

And checks a-while his thunder's Sal 
»Tis only that its ſhafts, at laſt, _ 

|  Shou'd pierce and ftrike a deeper wound. 


Yet muſe! no dang rous truths reveal; 
Or dread the laſh of courtly pow'r 53 

To touch a Scot is to rebel. 
Tis eee N ewgate, or the Tow! K+ 


Tremble our wii to upbraid ; 3 


More ſafely than a laird in plaid. 


At Memphis thus, fam'd Egypt's pride, 
Where Nilus laves its winding ſhore ; 
Its prieſts the Godhead might deride, 
The facred calf + while they adore. 


1s exile then thy deſtin'd lot? 
he chearful, eaſy, and reſign d; 
it The ſoreſt curſe to gall a Scoz, e 
Is cloſe at home to live confin d. 10 
bs et wicked fayourite of king Henry II. + Ofiris. 
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To whate'er clime 3 5 
When drove from injt 
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All other realms enjoy 


Of heav'n's kind: gifts except 


Let ſenates then i 


And treat him with a 
To ſend the exile o'er the main, 
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